



Enter Therfites faint. 

How now Therfites ? what loft in the Labyrinth of tfi 
far ie ? fhaSl the Elephant Aux carry it thus ? he beates nj 
aad 1 raile at him .* O worthy fatiffa&ion , would it were 
otherwife i that I could beate him, whilft hee raild at mee; 
Sf'oote ,*He learne to coniure and raife Diuels, butllefee 
some irate of my fpitefull cxecrations.Then ther’s Achilla a 
rare inginer. If Troy bee not taken till theft two vnaer- 
mineit, the walls will ftand till they fall of thcm-felues 
G thou great thunder-darter of Olympus, forget that thou 
art lone the king of gods : and Mercury , loofe all the Ser- 
pentine craft of thyCaduceus, if yee take not that little 
little leffe then little witte from them that they haue; w 
which fhort-armd Ignorance it felfe knowes is fo aboun- 
dant fcarce, it will not in circumuention delnjer a fliefrom 
a fpider, without drawing their malfie Irons , and cutting 
the web. After this the vengeance on the whole campe, 
©rrathertbe Neopolitan bone-ache : for that me thinkes is 
the curfe depending on thofe that warre fora p’acket. I 
haue faid my prayers,and diucll Enuie fay Amen. What ho 
my Lord Achilles ? 

Patrecl. Whofe there? Therfites ? good Therfites ccm 
inandiaile. 

Tberp.lf I could a remembred a guilt counterfeit, thou 
couldft nothaue fliptcut of mv contemplation jbutitisno 
mat ter,thy felfe vpon thy felfe. The common curfe of man- 
kinde, Folly and Ignorauce,be thine in great reuencwtHea- 
ucn blefle thee from a tutor , and difeipline come not mere 
thee. Let thy bloui be thy dire&ion till thy death : then if 
fhe that lay es thee out fayes thou art not a faire courfe,Ile 
be fwome and fwornevpon’r,fh:e neuer fhrowded any but 
lazars. Amen. Where’s Achilles} 

Patro. What att thou deuout ? waft thou in prayer?* 

- Therf 1 the heauens he.: re me. 

Patro. Amen. Enter Achilles. 

j0f$hil. W ho’s the e? 

Pettro, Therfites my Lord. 

A chit. Where ? where ! O where ? aft thou cotnc why ro y 
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fheefe,my digeftion,wby haft thou not ferued thv felfe into 
my table, fo many meales, come what's Agamemnon ? 

Ther, Thy commander Achilles , then cell me Patrocltu , 
vvhats Achilles ? 

Patro. Thy Lord Therfites. Then tell mee I pray thee, 
what’s Therfites ? 

Ther, Thy knower, Tatroclns :then tell m ee Pxtroclsts, 
tvfiat arc thou? 1 

Patro. Thou mull tell that knoweft. 

Acktl.Q tell,tell. 

Ther, lie decline the whole queftion. Agamem-on com- 
mands ^Achilles, Achilles is my Lo.d,Iam Tatroclns knovv- 
er,and P acrecl us is afoolc. 
tAchil. Deriue this ? come ? 

Ther A gam. mn on is a foole to offer to command Aeh'sl- 
Its. Achilles is a foo'e to be commanded. Therfites is a fooic 
tofcruefuch a foole, and this Patrochu is a foolepoficiuc. 
Pair. Why am 1 a foole ? 

Ther. Make that demand ofthc Prouer, it fuffieesmee 
thou art : looke you, who comes heere? 

Enter A gam 'Tl’jf: IVaflor, Dimed, Aia.r & Caicos. 
Achil. Come Patroclus, lie fpeakc with no tody :ccme 
in with me 7 herfttes. 

Ther. Here is fuch patchcrie, fuch iuglinp, and fuch kna- 
uery : all the argument is a whore, and a Cuckold, a good 
quarrel, to draw emulous fa£hons,& bleed to death vpon. 
Agam. Where is Achilles f 
Patro. Within his tent,but ill difpofd my Lord. 

Ago. Let it be knowne to him/ hat we are heere, 

He favour meffengers and we lay by. 

Our appereamingsjvifiting of hnn 

Let him beto'd fo, leaf! perchance he thirkc, 

We care not moue the queftion of our p ace. 

Or know not what we are. 

P fltro. I lhsll lay fo to him. 

Vltf]. We ftw him at the opening of his tent, v 

Hee i net fick. 

Aiax. Y es Lion lick, fick of proud heart, you may call it 

£ melon* 


